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Necessities 


Author's Notes: 
Based off of a haiku about a cute guy ringing up an enema product. 


Buying an enema product from Walmart is about as embarrassing as buying K-Y Brand lube, Magnum condoms, 
or a vibrator from there. Now | do not mean to stereotype Walmart workers, but they can be extremely 


nosy. Purchasing an enema bag never hurt anybody. 


As the automatic doors parted, | took a deep breath and remembered the words of my loving boyfriend who 


sent me in here all alone. 


When we pulled into the parking space closed to the turn, he turned off the engine. | confessed my 
nervousness and he said, "Don't chicken out, Mikey. You're funny. Just make a joke out of it or something." 
Then he pulled me in for a kiss that left me panting for air. That was all the motivation | needed. 

EK 


With my head down, | quickly made my way towards the pharmacy area, and briefly looked over the many 
enema products. They had Easy Squeeze Enema, disposable bucket systems and Pedialax (an enema product for 
kids!) | decided on a Combination Douche and Enema System, 


After retrieving the product, | made my way towards the self-checkout lanes. | cursed under my breath when 
| saw that all of them were closed. Only two lanes were open Classic Walmart fashion. A worker directed me to 


the shorter of the two lines. | held the enema system in my hands, until it was time for me to be rung up. 
After the person in front of me retrieved their bags and left, | placed the Combination Douche and Enema 
System on the counter. | briefly looked up at the cash register guy. He smiled and greeted me, "Afternoon, sir.” 
| gazed for a second then flushed and looked down at my feet, not even bothering to return his greeting. He 
was a tall, pale man, with a long nose and even longer hair. If you used your imagination, he could be a model. 
He was cute. He was ringing up my Combination Douche and Enema System 


He spoke again, “That'll be $1889, sir.” 


| handed him a twenty and waited for him to make change. After he placed the change in my hand, | muttered 


a, "Thank you, eh- Sean," noticing his name tag. He smiled at me and said, "Come again," 
Oh, | would certainly be back as long as he was employed there. 


Once | was back in the parking lot, | strode towards the car. Before | could even get in, | was immediately told, 


"See Mike, | told you it'd be fine.” 


| just sighed, and he made our way back to the apartment in silence. 


